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whole civilized world stood
THn For many weary months

political atmosphere of Kng-ian- d

had been rife with genuine mili-

tant . and a desperate band of women
had harassed the government until It
was fairlv beside Itself and all in their
ampaign for the vole.

nd wnile time was being wasted In
i mle questions in Parliament, came the
Ik art less damage to one of the most val- -
i,itil. putures in Knsland's treasure-hnu- si

of art, the National Gallery.
Fuiallv, in some way to expatiate the

i me i hat had lieen committed, the sec--c'.-

of a great women's st

mum aunouiKPd that her committee was
Pifp.md to organize a concert at

lheit Hall, the receipts of which should
i i..ard paving for the loss. Artists

'I., ii all i niintiies. of greatest fame and
ill ni hastened to offer their scrviios
i ..hI1v. loo. had promised to lie pre

nt .in.l public interest was excited to

'i r pilch In the news that the great
i. -- siao violinist. SI. Sascha Boronoff.

...l promised l.i come from Moscow,
nngiii with him his famous Stradi- -

inns Molm. alueil at JCi1".
It wis two das before the concert-a- nd

i'ie Innies from St. Slartin' In-t-

.M- - had just struck mid-da- y when
Mr .ukom seated In the red limousine,

wnnt. out of the Strand into Chandos
..I ami crossed in front of the Na- -

i umI Callciv. down the steps of which
-- ti earned an g throng of peo- -

1. still eager to see the damaged
i tine and discuss witii one anotner. or

stranser willing to listen, meir rer- -
,il views on the matter
- ihe .hi ilrt w up. Mr Narkom. peep--(

f. Ih from the window. gavp vent to
i of r!itf a-- . amid tlir crown ue-- .

i.i ii- - onl.i the pavement he descrieil
nui . of his famous allv. looking

hanl-om- e and
and his

1. -- - top hat and well-c- ut coat a credit
model for nnv oung sprig of fashion.

111. i. lie is. Leonard. follow him clear-- t ut face and high white forehead
wlv and hi tract his attention without ' "Where Is the safer" put in Cleek qulet-t- i.

i if vou tan Stcadv now and well as the great artist sank down again
w ,ini " '

In his chair and picked Idly at a piece
in liil. for almost Immediately the of blank music.

mi nhi'h the had bom1 I'aradine led the way to a small ante- -

iiouch to imlati li in readiness. room which stood at the end of the suite
.1 imii ami flashed -- lint again, and

i..re on .ould sav "Jai k Knbinson"
. was leaving the corner of

souni- - into t'oekspur street, and '

k smileil wienelv us he looked Into j

itkoms shining countenance
ini have vou lieen nn to. Cleek

m voiirsctf In the so,uai. eh" ,

l ln.si behaMng like any one of thej
r member- - of the dear muddle-head- -!

'
..I.I j.nl.li. . ' asseverated Cleck He

ii .1 affei tionatoK at the man w hose
i. tiiKhip had b.en so much to him.

in. let's hae the latest ase " j

w.ll ii - a prettv tough job this
t nkom de l.ireil with some show

H. ious ex. itement "and though I

ii i -- a but what vou have unraveled
i n- - iiftv tines as . omplicated 'n the

- i t nig i'l-e- still, there s a msterl- -
,. - hImvu this ease. win. h will make
"Ui'.vhat promin nt for one thing.
- .hi. Hi there Is a time limit, for if
.inn i take it up this minute and set

i uonderftil thinking box of yours
mi. u. ni. th le isn't KOing to be any

v Ini -- ..lo at the Albert Hall on Wednes-- .
in. there going to be any

s - hi ItotonofT either'"
hit's that" Cleek asked "Boron-- r

-- ni himself killed then"
Nut iinte so bad as that." admitted

Narkom.
nidi., I suppose, then Stolen.

ii or lost, which?"
-- tnl n" threw-- in the superintendent

' f mphasis ! suppose, you know all
i it t Ini-- ehap Borot.off. '

Hi hanllv that." replied Cleek mod- -
' Itut svisi ha Bor. noff -. I believe
r' - . r I. .1 from tin Kiissi. m nobility and
t i - us much a part of i.!s being as

.t blood- - pl.ivs like one inspired.
'in h - in the humor, composed a

lui.n two sonatas, and a tone-poe-

t h - to b, i iodu. eel in the summer
I . 'in is yonns about thirty-liv- e.

imi it and hali'tsome. and has onlv
. i.. l tirrMiitv ivbiih is that he never
..- - . . opt on hi- - own violin, the f.i- -

i - -- ! radivaritis '
M N.nkom fmilv lumped with eager

.rii.nl 'That's the man. that's the
... evilaimeil he. nodding his

vmernii-- li

i. saul ("leek, "n.l ihe Strad
e.1 ii LJn lot:, t her with -- old

n w Nil i ai.e worth nenrlv ns murh
ii i.is presfntiil to hun bv the Ameri- -

'ii union five e.irs ao on his first np- -
irm. . in New York What s liei ome

i. I'l.'ioiis thing anvw.iv"
M a'kom s ttled tiiniw If further into

ii "et s,.is, i,i Itoronoff ar- -
i ! ii the ll,.t. isovhI on Sturilav

in r u b re h had cnp.ijj. d a suite
f ....ni- - on the first floor overlooking
lr n. With him lame the precious

ii in. I .tl-- o hi- - Sir. Vic- -
I i a.tui his lootii friend who mav

p - !! to worship the ground Boronoff
. - iikiii and no wonder"

twit. hd in maturing ejehrow.
hv ' -- aid he blundlv. 'or don t

know -- '
It it en i hit 1 .l.i BoronolT found

i.l n tut in the strict He plavs the
ii nt h -- I. . though tin piano is

' l tii.stiiim.ru He was just on the
' r tiMinc lloionoff ws- - driving

' I is larriag when h. h. .in the
' .if -- . raping and of ourse he must

' .ri.l nink. iti.iiit . the Poor devil
i Hie with Hie .ol. nearlv fainting

i. I so lIoronofT picked him up.
i ! .1 his own coat around bun. ami
. i in otT to his own room where he
' li 'ii tindeil .ii. niirscl throueb the
it f f.i.r whiili ensued. Aftcrwanl.

. i. found be miild play the piano.
- ule him an offi r to nocompanv him
e,i M,. ie tnol.il him In fact, like a
. Hit '

t in fellow a verv One fellow." com- -
'Me. k "What la tin- - Paradine.

" Kunih. I thiiik-w- hv "
"h. iiothing-le- t's bear the r'st. Mr.

ark. mi 1 m as eager as H cat after a",,n liive me the outline of the case
'h .i htth emliellishmeiit as .vou can.

-e

v' .11 a sp. . ml steel safe was rolled
t" In- - room the violin and case and

th. jeweled orders, about half a ton
em. 1 think, were plaped Inside and
.Inor locked up nnd sealed, bv Itoron-- f
hunsdf. and with his own seal. too.

h n ,. more a man was placed on' m o it side the door This morning. If
i pit use. the man was found with

I - throat eut The safe was absolutelv.an seals nnd all. but the violin, case
i '.I i Mels vanished'"

' ink puised up his lips "Hum-loo- ks
ii llshv altogether doesn't it Man

.i ad sare presumably untouched and
i' . oods missing Strange, Isn't It, allttns fuss over a violin and so little at-
tention to the fact th. a poor fellow
'est his Hfe in guarding it." He lookedom I see we're at the Hotel Itoyal
"Lit means BoronolT eh"Yes please." said Narkom eagerly
watibing fleck's face for any sign of an
..Ira am glimmer of a probability

"All right, then, make It George Head
land, Mr. Narkom. I've an Idle fancy to
remain Incognito If you don t mind.

The room, judging from Its furniture
and upholstering, was one of the finest
In the hotel, but now in that state of
divine disorder which is always supposed
to indicate the proximity of the artistic
temperament. Music was scattered about
on every chair, every table, and in one
of the deep armchairs sat a man, his
dark head bowed on his massive shoul-
ders, his eyes gazing out almost vacantly
across the wide expanse of sky visible
through the long window, while up and
down the center of the room, lighter and
more effeminate in build, with fair hair
and long, curling mustaches, paced an-

other man restlessly.
"I thought you were ncrr coming. Mr.

Narkom'" the man exclaimed vehement-I- t
Then, as he looked .it Cleck. he

I row tied, "and this gentleman, here"
"Onp of the Yard's best men, M. Para-

dine Sir Headland." Interposed Mr. Nar-
kom Headland, this is Mr Paradine.
I'erhaps-- M Boronoff would speak to us."

v InnL of Intense nnrshln nversnrend
th( man-- s face. u was veritably trans
figured.

I will see," said he. and took a Mep
forward, his hand resting on Boronoffs
shoulder. I

"Sascha'" His tone was Infinitely ca
ressing. Infinitely tender "Sascha. the de-- I

lective has come. Can ou will ou?" i

The man In the chair sat up suddenly!
and pulled himself together with an ef-

fort.
"Gentlemen." said he. in a low. broken

vnicA "vmi mini nnrdon me thnr T Ho

not notlce am broken-hearte- deso- -
rtto jV violin. It is dearer to me zan

jnv eountrv anything no child could be
more precious. I cannot, will not play a
note on anv ozzer. not a note, messieurs.
and now. it is gone gone' and the poor
voung man who guarded it dead No
doubt life was sweet to him. too" He
made a gi Mure with his hands, as of

despair, and Cleek could not help
looking in silent sympathv at the pale.

Against the wall, facing the door, stood
a steol safe. It had evldcntlv been scaled
up om e upon a time, for pieces of sral- -
lug wax still adhered around the edges
of the door and there was more w.
trainpleil into the thick carpet

fleck leaned forward and ran his lingers
ocr the smooth bright surface. The
door was closed, but the key swung
Idlj in the lock. Then his fingers caught
at a piece of broken wax hanging like a
scarlet pendant from the side. Up twirled
it Idlv between a linger and thumb.

"Nice strong safe." lie said, looking
vacantly round the room. "Had It put
in here on puipose I suppose"

"Yes." said SI I'aradine. sadly "SI.
Boronoff thought it would lie better here,
so Sir. Slantoine "

"And vi ho mav Sir Slantoine he?" put
in Cleck with an uplifting of the eye-
brow s.

"Oh. the manager of the hotel. I "
he broke off suddenlv as a knock sound-- J
oil upon the door "Come in.'' said he. .

It swung bacK to admit a somewhat!
foreign-lookin- g gentleman In an immacii- - j

late morning suit, and waxed mustache. I

adding a false fierteness to his genial I

face. Paradine clapped his bands
' Oh. here is Sir Slantoine himself "u- -t

the verv man we want. Sir. .Mam. ic
Sir Narkom and Sir. Headland, of Scot
land Yard," he made the necessarv In-

troduction. "I was Just telling Sir.
Headland about placing the safe in here
instead of leaving It in the strong room
as usual.

"Slonsieur Boronoff insisted." put In
the manager with a shake of his head,
"muih against mv will I assure you.
That was whv I had a guard set over
the door at night, but" he shrugged his
shoulders and thiew out his hands with
a gesture altogether foreign "it was In

"vain
'lek turned swiftlv upon Paradine H

had the look of a suddenlv roused terrier:
he fanlv imcrcd with excitement and
mien st

"Slonsieur Paradine. said he sharply,
"nt exnttlv what time did ou consign
tin- violin to the safe, or don't ou
know "

"V.c- - monsieur, it was 1 o'clock, for
the onc had Just sounded, and I re-

member comparing the time with mv
watch Slonsieur Boronoff put the violin
awav for the night and we went on Into
the cafe together for late supper."

Cleek took his chin between a thumb
and forefingpr and pimliPil it hard

"Been using it. I suppose Slust take
a lot of practice, violin plav ing. doesn't
it. monsieur? Never tried myself."

"It does .said Paradine eagerlv.
"And whpn. may I ask did you sra

the safe up Before ou went to sup-
per or after"

Paradine made a little gesture of dis-
sent

"Itefore It seemed as if some premo-
nition of evil must have been In the air
then. 1 felt afraid-afrai- d. I don't know
whv, but I persuaded Sascha SI. Boron-
off to do so. and the seals were o.ulte
iutart when Sir. Slantoine and I opened
it this morning, after the discoverv of
the murder, in the presence of Sir. Nar-
kom here "

"That is so. tu'sieiir." assented the
uiMiiauer sadlv. "When the servants tokl
me of the shocking affair 1 kept it as
qui. t as possible and sent for the police,
of our-- e, then came to Sir Paradine.
who vvas sound asleep in his room. Nat-
urally he was horror stru ken at the
murder and the loss of his priceless vio-
lin, but when we found the safe had
not bei n so much as tampered w ith. and
the seals were unbroken, we did nothing
until the police came to Investigate."

Sir Narkom nodded vigorously His
eve met Cleek's with a mute look of un-
derstanding "That's right enough. ' said
he emphatically. It was I that asked
whethpr the violin was safe or not. and
Sir. Paradine and Sir. BoronolT broke
the seals in my presence,"

"Oho"' said Cleek. "1 see. I see. and
Sir. Paradine here " That gentleman
shut his hands together and breathed
haid like a spent runner.

"Sfon Dieu"' he bleated despairingly.
his e.ves llxed on Cleek's Impenetrable
face.

"Forgive my anger. Mr. Headland, but
jou cannot know what that man Inside
has been to me The good God bless him'
I'd have starved like a dog but for him.
and when I think of anything being
done to him it nearly drives me mad."

"I can quite believe It. SI. Paradine,"
said Cleek serenely "But let us not be so
sure that the thief has escaped our
clutches. Just yet. Believe me. SL Para-
dine. I am hopeful of recovering that
violin. Now. If you will try and tell me a
Just a few more facta It would greatly
facilitate matters. If, as you say, these
seals were Intact, that means some one
must have opened the safe In the night
and reseajtd It afterward. The point Is.
could that be done?"

Paradine shook his head. "Impossible,
monsieur The seal Is Sascha's own ring. '
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and never leaves his hand, and 1 sleep
In the next room to him. Besides, we
neither of us heard a sound, nor were we
disturbed in the night.

"Hum. I see. Well, that settles that
theory unless the seal ring were dupli
cated.

"SI. Boronoff." continued Cleek. return-
ing to the main room of the apartment
and addressing the brooding violinist,
"may we Interrupt you Just once more,
please? Your ring "

"Eh? Sty ring, what of my ring?"
answered the Russian as If startled by
the words addressed him.

"Only, my dear sir, that we must make
sure that it would be impossible to duplU
cale it. Slay I see no prav do not both-
er to remove It I will simply look at It
on our hand."

Stooping (Slickly, fleck took the great
artist's hand In his and examined the
ring. "Very interesting, verv Interesting,"
he murmured, holding BoronofTs hand In
his and turning the ring first this way
and then that.

"No, monsieur. It could not easily have
been duplicated, and these gentlemen as- -
-- ure me that the ring exactly fitted the
seal, as It was round. You have worn
this ring long, monsieur, and never re-
move It?"

"Long. es. ver long and I ncvaire re-
move It."

"So I would suppose." answered Cleek.
with his queer one-sid- smile. "Ah, well,
that clue exploded. What's next"Tolng with a bit of sealing wax from
the safe he -- trolled back to the scene of
the robberv and turning to the window
glanced out across a narrow courtyard.
"What's going on there," he said Irrele-
vantly "looks a bit of a rubbish 1ieap
what"

"Yes. sir. another of those infernal pic-
ture palaces. ' grunted the manager, "as
If we haven't enough of them already!
A building strike is on now. so work is
suspended. Saturday was the last day
and now it is a deserted, useless eyesore.
On the other side of the court they have

W
I'll1

mm' A

"Very interesting:, very
hud the impertinence to build right
against the hotel wall.

"The worst of It is that they built right
up against one of the most beautiful win-
dows in this suite. It shut off the light,
air and view, furnishing Instead a view
directly into one of the picture palace
ventilators. The best we could do was
simply to board up the window with lath
and paper right over It. It was over
there back of that table."'

"Just so," said Cleck
They passed out Into the hallway, SI.

where he stopped a moment, and
twitched his head backward at the door.
"I,ock and bolt this door, too, when
vou went to dinner. Sfr. Paradlfie?"

"But. yes, of a certainly. I always did
that. It was locked on the inside, and I
came through the Inner door leading Into
the sitting room. Just as we have done
now."

Found It locked when you came In the
next morning?"

"Yes. precisely as I had left It."
"H'm. I see. What's that, Mr. Nar

kom No I don't think the thief came
by the window, nor yet by the door. I
dare say he approached in quite another
direction. I've seen all the rooms now,
haven't I? First comes the sitting room,
then the bedrooms and bathroom and
this little boxroom. Now, what about the
lift boy?"

"Naturally, we have kept that part of
the mystery as quiet as possible," put
In Sir. Slantoine. sadly. "The body is If
llng upstairs, and the police are In pos-

session of the room."
Sir Narkom nodded, and in utter si-

lence the three men ascended to the room to
wherein a young lad lay In the majesty
of death, one

"Stabbed, and with a thin dagger,
too." said Mr. Slantoine In an awe-strick- you

voice. "It must have broken
In the murderer's hand for w;e found the
the head of It a. little distance away."
He handed Cleek a small object, like

miniature cross, set with Imitation
gems, such as one can buy any day
at Earl's Court for a shilling.

H'm " Cleek pinched up his chin
reflectively. "Look's more like a wom-
an's hatpin whatr

But at that Victor Paradine pave a
little cry. His face blanched. "No,
no," he almost shrieked. "It cannot we

be! It's a dagger I know. I know It
must be. It must be!"

Cleek switched round and looked at
him sharply for a moment, not mov-
ing;, not making so much as a sound.

"Then may I ask If this, er thing--.

Sir Paradine, is familiar to you?" he
said serenely. "Have you ever seen it
before r

"Mr. Headland! Oh, don't ask me
It Is so preposterous so absurd yet
I could not help noticing we had one
visitor yesterday, a iaay Stlss Vera
North!"

"The Knglish violinist, eh?"
"And the noted suffragette." ejacu-

lated Narkom. "By Jove, that's got
if"

But Paradine b oke into a volley of
protest "I won't have It. I won't have
It." he cried "Boronoff will tell you
she wouldn't, she couldn't do such a
thing as that, even If he did " He
bioke off, and a look almost of horror
passed over his face.

"What's that? What's that?" rapped
out Cleek, his voice like the snapping
of a whip. "What did SI. Boronoff do.
eh"

"Refused to let her touch It." whis-
pered Paradine. his voice shaking with
emotion. "He is so good, so polite to
ever) body, and always especially to
women, but Slademoiselle North' was
very bitter she was to have played at
another great concert, which was
postponed for ours and her harangue
so angered Sascha that he rang for her
to be shown out "

Sir Narkom looked at Cleek Cleek I

looked at Sir Narkom
TIiIm niters Hie cimntev inn of ttilnr-s- l

certainlj." he said after a moment's
pause

Paradine gritted his teeth "If I
thought her capable of such a thing!"

he broke in dlsjointcdly J

-- v

"Women are capable of most things.
Sir I'aradine." said Cleek He bent over
the dead body of the murdered boy.
"It's a pity the dead can't speak. Isn't
it"

"Well. well. Ill think it over It
looks as If the case is a more difficult
one than I thought. I'll let you know
tomorrow "

And without more ado turned upon
his heel and walked abruptly out of
the room, followed by the manager and

Victor Paradine
waiting to be asked Cleek

made his wav to the sitting room of the
great violinist, and as Cleek came into
the room, he saw him seated, pen In
hand making notes on the paper be-
fore lilm.

Paradine clutched at Cleek's shoul-
der "Come away. Sir. Headland. The
maestro is composing. Perhaps a
great symphony will express his loss
better than merp words. Go, do your
best, for God's sake, but do not dis
turb him."

Obcvlng his energetic pushing, Cleck,
the manager and Mr. Narkom retreat-
ed silently, and once outside on the
pavement the turned
and faced his famous ally with some-
thing akin to curiosity upon his
smooth, shining countenance.

"Any Ideas, old chap?"
"A few. We'll drive down and see

Sliss Vera North If you don't mind."
"I'll have a warrant for her arrest
you like'" threw In Narkom with a

little shiver of excitement,
"Gently, gently, my friend mice are

easier caught than rats, and I'd like
know why they have poisoned their

victim first before stabbing him, for
thing."

"Good heavens, man. What makes
say such a thing as that?"

"Any doctor will be able to tell that
boy was given a glass of brendy

with chloral In it. He was stabbed
afterward and placed In the right po-
sition, the keys were obtained
while Boronoff and Taradlne were
asleep.

"Drugged probably," exclaimed
Narkom. "Of eourae. It fits In. The
uffragettes have been made the

scapegoats xor iv kudu many crimes
they never had anything to do with,

know that old fellow, but this is

?

Stradivarius
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different. And murder, too. My God,
I never thought they'd come to that." Mr.
Narkom tried to be fair, but woman
suffrage did not appeal to him.

"Well. well, now let's not Jump at
conclusions. Sir. Narkom." answered
Cleek. "and here we are." The car drew
up outside a tall building, which flaunt-
ed in one window the badge of the
woman militant.

Cleek with a contented little smile
on his face vanished through the
portals of a woman's club of which
SIlss Vera North, violinist and suf-
fragette. Was the secretary.

He found SIlss North a handsome wo-

man of about thirty-fiv- e, evident!) of
a highly strung, nervous temper-
ament.

"I suppose ou have come to make
me apologize to that cad Boronoff." she
broke out. when Cleek had described
his mission. "Well to begin with. I'm
not going to. and if he's too upset to
play, so much tho better."

"Upset, my dear lady," said Cleck.
fixing his calm eye blandly on her. "He
can't very well play. If you've stolen
his violin'"

She gnve a little scream of amaze-
ment: her face went white.

"Stolen his violin! What do you
mean?"

In a few rapid sentences he told her
all of Boronoff' crazy whim to play
upon no other violin but his own. of
the loss of the great Stradivarius and
the heartbroken owner?

"I suppose vou didn't lose anything
at the hotel yesterday?" Cleek said
smnnthlv after a slight pause. Slean- -
while she sat Staring out of the Wln- -
dow opposite, and he chewed his nails
In silence.

"No." she Jerked out at last. "Not
anything of any importance at least.
that Is

"Just a hatpin, perhaps." broke In
Cleck. nodding his head. "Just so. Just
so The companion one to this, eh?"
He pounced swiftly on her hat which
had been throw n on a nearby chair and
drew- - forth a long pin. the replica of
the one with which the lift boy had
been murdered

Cleek watched her sharpl, prepared
for anything, everything "The replica
of this pin has been found. SIlss North.'
he said. "In the body of the poor boy
who guarded the room the bo who
vvas murdered for a theft"

SIlss North gave a little gasp of'hor
ror. ".Murdered," she echoed turning
swiftly upon Cleelt with outthrown
arms. "Oh. the poor, poor faithful boy!
But ion don't care to accuse me of
doing it. do you?"

"Others will." said Cleek enigmatic-
ally "so perhaps dear lady It would
be better to leave well enough alone.
Suppose you meet me at the Hotel
Boyal tomorrow morning, and then I
shall possibly be able to tell you why
you went back to the hotel after you
had driven away from It In a taxi.

"I won't come I won't. I won't!"
The curious one-side- d smile looped

up the corner of Cleek's mouth. "Oh
yes, you will, dear lady." said he calm-
ly, as he crossed the door. "for. If not,
the police will certainly arrest you on
my evidence. Good afternoon. Miss
North." and before she could utter fur-
ther protest, Cleek was gone, clatter-
ing down the stairs like a boy.

And it was precisely ten minutes to
two by the gTeat clock in Bt. Martin's.
Westminster, when the door of Boron-
ofTs sitting room was opened and
Cleek came In. His face wore an in-

scrutable look, tat the superintend-
ent, who had ar'rived some seconds
earlier, and was polishing the top of
his bald head with a silk handkerchief,
a true sign of nervous tension on his
part, felt hl heart beat a little fast-
er aa h heard the smooth, round
tones of the man who had dono so
much for th Yard and the Yard's com-
mon rood.

Yet his first words wera hardly en-
couraging-.

Cleek had crossed to tho violinist
and stood tapping his fingers en the
arm of the ehalr, " 'Pen me soul, Mr,
Boronoff." said he In his best "blither- -
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interesting-,- he murmured, holding Boronoffs hand.
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ing- idiot" manner. "I don't know
whether I shall be able to lay my hands
upon your precious violin after all.

"Ah. Yes It ees too late." sighed
Boronoff, turning his eyes to Paradine's.
"but It is not ze concert, it Is my fiddle,
my beautiful, my treasure Ah!" He
sank down on the seat and burled his
face in his hands, his massive shoul-
ders heaving. "Nevalre, nevalre do I
set foot In zls Knglan' again I nev-
alre play anozzer note not anozzer
note not anozzer note I tell you "

"Oh. don't say that Sir. Boronoff," put
in Cleck blandly. He whistled as If
struck with a brilliant idea. "What a
fool I've been never to think of it be-
fore I've jot a fiddle at home it's as
old as the hills It looks It anyhow,
for all the paint's worn off. I've often
thought of having It enameled after
all. it Isn t the fiddle the public care
about, but your playing"

"Good heavens." burst In Paradine.
"Do you think that a master like Sas-
cha Boronoff, is going to waste his
divine talent on a cheap enameled fid-

dle Nom de Dleu' What fools these
policemen are! What idiots, what in-

sulting poltroons."
Cleek gave a little clicking sound

Indicative of distress.
"Wasn't meant that way Sir. Para-

dine," said he apologetically, "and any-
how, there's no harm In his looking at
it. I don't play the thing myself, but
if Sir. Narkom will hop into a taxi and
spin round to my rooms and give a
note to my assistant " He broke off
sharply and taking out his note book
scribbled something on one of its
leaves which he tore out and handed
to the superintendent. "There, that's
where it Is"

The superintendent vanished and the
telephone in the ante-roo- m at the end
of the passage rang furiouslv I'ara-
dine. with an exclamation of Irritation.
Jumped to his feet and ran to answer
It. but Boronoff paid not the slightest
attention.

"Yes SI. Boronoff." proceeded Cleek
placidly, talking' to that worthy gen-
tleman's back. "You will have cause
to remember our visit to England this
time, I'm afraid."

Paradine returned to the room look-
ing somewhat pale and agitated.

"Sascha, It Is from the concert hall
It Is one of the royal equerries, and
he wishes to speak to you."

Then he got slowly to his feet "I will
come." said he gravely. "Go Victor. I
follow." and passed slowly out of the
room.

He was absent only a minute, but in
the minute Cleek had been able to
confirm a suspicion and turn a clue to
a certainty. When the violinist re
turned. Cleek was bending over a large
Jar of roses that had been sent that
morning.

"I cannot quite make out all that he
speaks," said Paradine. "but it seems
as if he wants to know-- whether the
violin can be found todav. His ma
jesty has evidently heard of the loss
what shall I say to them"

Cleek turned sharply. His face wore
a curiously strange, curiously terse ex-

pression "Sav. yes. Sir. I'aradine. And
say It quite clearly. I believe I shall
succeed even now. Oh, here Is Sir. Bor-
onoff. and what news my friend. Does
royalty wait for you, eh?"

Sir BoronofT frowned. He reminded
Cleek of a sulky child deprived of its
pet to. in his heartless disregard of
the lift boy who had lost his lire in
his defense of the violin.

"I cannot play," he broke out
"I will not play If my treas-

ure, my beloved. I cannot have. I will
not. I will not."

Paradine had turned on his heel, and
was about to leave the room once
more, when the manager ushered In a
very pale and subdued Sliss North.

"Slonsieur," she said, coming to Bor-
onoff. and holding- out an impulsive
hand. "I have been sent for by the
committee at Albert Hall. I am too up-
set to play, but I would not anyway
an anti-suffra- demonstration I have
come to apologize for my rudeness to
you yesterday and "

Cleek swung round suddenly, and
laid a hand upon her arm. His ees
sought BoronofTs face; with a strange-
ly exultant expression, he gave vent to
a short, sharp little laugh.

"A very clever trick, my dear lady."
said he smoothly, waving a hand to-
ward Paradine. "I knew you would
give yourself away sooner or later.
Sir. Paradine. lock that door behind
you and give me the key. 1 think I
have found the murderer of that poor
lad If not the actual thief or the vio-
lin, and "

"Do you mean me? How dare you?"
flung In Sliss North with a little terrif-
ied scream. "What do you mean by
such an accusation? That I could mur-
der I I " .

"The key. Sir. Paradine. thanks, put
in Cleek "That will do splendidly.
Ah, played, my lads, played Indeed."

For. just then Sir Slantoine and two
policemen stepped forward. She stag-
gered against a table, and clung on to
It with trembling hands.

"Mr Headland " she began, but
said no more. For. even as she spoke,
Cleek swung round with a little snarl
of rage, and pounced upon the passive
figure of Sascha Boronoff. There vvas
the harsh music of snapping Irons, the
grating of an angry voice, and he.presto' SI. Boronoff stood twisting and
doubling In Cleek's grasp, with the
bracelets upon him. and the very devil
let loose In his face

"Got you, you beauty," snarled
Cleek, standing back and beckoning
Hammond and Petrle Into the room.
"Now. then. lads, here's your first
prisoner look out there. Head the
other off before he slips through your
fingers. Bravo, bravo, a very pretty
piece of business, boys! SI. Victor Para-
dine, my compliments. You're a splen-
did pair of devils, and hell's too sweet
a place to house you. You'd have let
an Innocent woman go to prison, eh?
And to her death, besides murdering
that faithful boy, all for the loot of
that priceless violin and Its Jeweled
case you curs. Now, then, to the rest
of the piece."

Cleek passed serenely over to where
a marble console table stood against
the wall, and moved It away. Then, aa
SIlss North gazed white faced and
trembling at him. came a crash of
glass, the sound of trampling foot-
steps, the tearing and rending- of wall-
paper, and almost instantly two police-
men stood In a gaping aperture of the
wall.

Cleek gave vent to a little laugh of
pure triumph.

"Good lads, got him all right, eh?
poor beggar."

"Yes, sir, safe and sound. Lively
there, boya, and make room for the su-
perintendent to pass through. Stuffy
spot, eh, sir? This way, sir, tfcls way."

They stepped aside to allaw of a
somewhat dusty, somewhat soiled Mr.
Narkom. Cleek put out a hand to
him.

"Illght. wasn't IV ho said, as the su-
perintendent seized it and wrung It
heartily.

"Right as a trivet, dar ohap. They
had htm rge3 and bound In the
operator's room In the pletur palace
there," he Jerked his hand backward

rJzZ

In the direction he had Just come, and
then beckoned to yet another figure
that was blundering through theaperture. "He's as safe as houses.
This way. please. Monsieur BoronofT.
this way."

The person to whom he addressedthis remark stepped out into the room
and looked about him with wide eyes.
Side by side one could barely tell the
real Boronoff from Uie other, so exactwere they, so uncannily alike Then
he gave a little exclamation of anger
and pointed an accusing finger at Para-
dine, who writhed In the hands of a
stalwart constable.

"There, there is the traitor." he
cried, pointing a shaking finger tow aid
his accompanist, and turning- to Cleek
"He. ze man 1 trusted, ze man F loved
They bind me up in ze night, and kmme zpre evaire since."

"Suppose you tell us Just what il I

happen. SI Boronoff." suggested i'U k
"Yes. jp.s. I come to zat La.--t nigl 1

was composing Oh. so divine the piem
I was composing it was to he

"But. monsieur," interrupted Cle. k
"about these two curs."

"As I say, I was composing and was
what you call exhausted. I go to bed
immediately after supper. In a little
while I hear Paradine. the traitor, go
to the door and speak. I tink him
speaking to ze guard. Soon this other
man conic In with lilm The talk
softly, so, in ze other room I hea
Paradine say, 'Sh. he's asleep, and I gi
up. quiet, so. to luten."

And as his excitement grew his Eng
llsh became more broken, but never
theless the violinist managed to make
clear that he had heard Paradine and
the false Boronoff plan to take th
keys of the safe from around his. tli
real Boronoffs neck, after he had fa'
en asleep for the night, tako the seal
ring from his ringer, and make awav
with the violin. It appeared that Para
dine had taken this particular night to
steal the violin and its Jeweled case foi
the very reason that SIlss North had
been there that da. had made a
scene, and that investigation natura'
ly would tend to throw suspicion on
her. and her suffragette compatriots
particularly as it was well known th
Boronoff would not play without
own violin, and that the success of the
anti-suffra- demonstration would be
Jeopardized If Boronoff refused to plav

"Oh. my frien", my dear frien"," wad-
ed the world-famo- violinist "T'ink
of my horror, my terror, alone with
such ruffians."

.l another reminder from Cleek tie
violinist was brought hack to the sub
ject and continued his reeital Ti
young lift boy. it appeared, had ben
called In. and had been given a glass of
brandy and soda by Paradine. who ex
presed sj mpathy for his long, lonclv
vigil

"Ah." broke In Cleek "And that s
Where the chloral was given the joung
man. and with murderous intent, too.'

Boronoff explained he had been so
petrified with terror that he had no'
been able to formulate a plan, and
when Paradine and his accomplice soft
ly entered his room he started to
scream. In an instant the were on
him, had him gagged and tied had
taken war his keys and ring, and had
him through the secret passage-wa- v h.
hind the mirror. The passage-wa- v led
almost directly into the abandoned pn
ture palace where he had been found
What the robbers intended doing with
him finally he never knew.

"What could we do?" broke In Para-
dine. "We were trapped. We mean'
him no harm "

"But my violin." wailed the great art-
ist. "Where Is it?"

"Here." said Cleek. taking it from a
constable who had just entered with it

jeweled case and all. "They tucked
It back among the rubbish in the na'l
until it would' be safe for them to
smuggle It away You see. If It had
been found things might have been
pretty bad for our friends here "

"You are good actors, gentlemen
turning toward the two prisoners, who
stood In sullen silence under the law s
protection, and the law's care, "hut ou
were not quite clever enough You
hadn't the genius for petty detail which
makes lor success. Sir. Victor Para
dine, or whatever your delightful name
may be. vou managed to turn suspicion
very nicely upon this poor lady, but not
quite nicely enough. You .sawed
through the hatpin which had fallen
from her hat when she sat over there
upon the couch, but you forgot to
sweep up the filings. What's that Sir
Narkom? How did I know she sat
there? Even a donkey knows there s
food about when he smells thistles
Two of the fronds from that ostrich
feather in her hat. caught In the cor-
ner of this picture frame here, behind
the couch, and separated them from
their fellows.

"Also, the sealing wax. with which
the safe was sealed, smelled stronglv
of chloral and brandy with which you.
gentlemen, poisoned your unfortunate
victim, before stabbing him. and ar-
ranging the jeweled head of the pin In
matters like this it is wiser to wash
your hands between each scene, o
there's bound to be a hitch In the ac
somewhere, and sealing wax has a tend
ency for absorbing odors. What did
you say. Stlss North? How did I know
the man was an Impostor

"Just a little hit of observation upon
my part. It Is necessary to our pro
fession Tell me," he made a sudden
dart forward and lifted the false Bor
onofTs manacled hands upward, so that
all might see. "Are these the fingers
of a violinist who has practiced and
played as many years as the great Bor
onoff? Violinists cannot cultivate
finger nails and play. That s asking
too much of nature And violinists
quickly develop certain callouses upon
the Angers of the left hand, from fin-

gering the strings. And. my false Bor-
onoff. you no doubt realized It when I
looked at the real SI. BoronofTs ring on
your hand, that you had not worn tha
ring frequently enough.

"And one more thing, when next you
write music don't put 'Allegro vivace
on the top, and write a bar of sem
breves suitable for a funeral march un
derneath."

"Sly friend, my more zan friend
broke out the violinist with a tremo
of thankfulness In his voice. "How can
I evaire sank you for vat you haf done
You are my benetactalre for evaire
and you shall name any fee zat ou
wish: I will glf, I promise."

"SI. Boronoff." said Cleek slmplv
"there Is a great hall of people waiting
for you. Art stands with laurels In
her hands; go and receive them Or
no, let Sir. Narkom and me take you In
the limousine If we may, that will be
quicker."

"As you will monsieur, but on one
condition, and zat Is." he waved a hand
toward SIlss North, "zat zls lady come
also."

I will come and listen to a great
player and a great gentleman, mon
sleur," struck In SIlss North, flushing
with pleasure.

Then they sped westward toward
the Albert Hall, toward the fulfillment
of a pleasant duty, and an Impatient
stamping" crowd awaiting the Idol of
their dreams and of their pockets.
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